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     In the town of Barletta,            in front of the Church of San Sepolcro,  

stood a huge statue.             No one knew where it had come from or when.  

 The Mysterious Giant –                            for that is what the people called the statue – 

had always been there                    as long as anyone could remember. 

     Even Zia Concetta.                         Zia Concetta was the oldest one in all of Barletta.  

She lived right across the square            from the giant staute.  

 “Every day,              every night,          for my whole lifetime,  

I’ve looked out the window and there he is,”                  she would say. 
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